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HIGH ART.

CThey sat within a little alcove, where
Come thoughtful hand had pLacod, osten-

sibly
To catch the eye of some art devotee,

A largo portfolio of engravings rare.

2Lround them music throbbed and beauty
smiled;

But still with wise and criticaJ intent
Above this treasure-trov-e they gravely

bent,
Dy every lessor treasure unbeguiled.

I7o doubt tho pictures were beyond compare,
But once, between the portiere's kindly fold

t
(Velvet, dull red, with arabesques of geld)

I caught a gracious glimpse of one more fair. J

I taw swift, happy hands a moment meet,
love's tender questions shining in his eyes,
And in her own I saw Love's glad replies--It
was the world-ol- d story ever sweet.

I sav. and never mortal can dissuade
lie from so thinking, that they did not see, J

n if J 1 . .1 41 I " : i . n Ir rom jiu to nu, uiuugu actuug cuuiuxiy,
Co fair a picture as the one they made.

01 thoughtful matron, when you placed that
book,

"With all its riches of engraven page
Cherub, madonna, sinner, saint and sage

rrithin that very cosy curtained noo,
Tell me, I pray, was it discreetly planned

Was it keen policy or pure sentiment,
Or was it only happy accident,

That made you play so into Cupid's hand?
Carlotta. Perry.

Utlwaukee, May 20.

HALF A SHEET.

Tinsley's Magazine.
I.

Percy Fletcher is a youn barrister. His
Zsariied brethren" call him an "infernally

lacky fellow," because, unlike go many of
uem, he is not briefless. But they forget
that it is in a great measure due to his own
abilities and hard work that his present
position has been so quickly won. As re-

gards appnrance, he is tall and fairly
pood-lookin- g; that is to say--, his profile is a
handsome one, but his full face Ls spoiled by
his eyes, which are too small. His
Lair is light and curly, ha shaves his
xaustache ani only wears a pair of
bushy whiskers. Not one man in a-

onncred would acknowledge him to De a
oily-looki- ng fellow," and yet it to a face

that takes with ladies. Ask any of them
trhat it is they admire, and hear what they
Trill say: "IIo has such a gloriou profile,
and then his eyes" "Why, his eyes are
the very worst part about him." "Well,
perhaps they are not what you call good,
but there is something I don't know exactly
rhat about them that I like, and then they

look so nice when be screws them up," and
this is all you will bo able to learn. There
xma one young lady who, above all others,
Cdmlrei him, and who, some three months
before the time we make his acquaintance,
bad given her promise to be the future Mrs.
Pletcher. Hr name was Mab?l Linton,
only child of old Linton, late of Lark
Lane, now Derby ' Villa, Harrow, whose
Tride and pretentions were unbounded. He
worshiped "Debrett" and the "Peerage,"
and his great ambition was to marry Mabel
to a title. It can therefore be understood
what a blow her engagement to Percy was.
The intimacy, courtship and proposal had
All taken place while Mabel was on a visit
to her rich, childless aunt in Bays water, and
eld Linton knew nothing about it until it
iras a fait accompli. The "rich, childless
cant" had a gooi deal to do with wringing
a reluctant consent from Linton pere, for
Csxt to a title he loved money. Thus mat
tsrs stood when two days before the April
morning on which we make Percy acquaint-enc- e

Mabel's aunt had given a dance. Mabel
and her father were to stay in the house for
It, and Percy, of course, received an invita
tion. In due course ho appoared in the ball
room, and was somewhat astonished to find
hia young lady whirling round the room in
the arms of a stranger, more especially as he
tad told hefr he would como early, and asked
ber to keep the waltzes for him. As soon as
the dance was over he went up to her and
Cked to look at her card.

"Why. Mabel, what's the meaning of
this?7' he inquired, as he paw the initial O. L
fiainst four of the best waltzes. I thought
you had promised them to mef

"So I had: it's all right don't be anpry,
3ar take Ko. 9; it's only the lancers, but

Oe shall have time to talk."
Well, that will do to begin with, and

Caen" but Mabel was borne away on her
partner s arm before ho had time to finish.
Percy's pride was hurt, and, in no very
femiable frame of mind, he walked round
the room until he discovered a cousin of his
trhom he had not met for somo years. He
Cat down beside her, and then the thought
Ctruck him that he could pay Mabel out in
htr own coin, and he put his name down on
bis cousin's card for a good many dances.
TThen No. 0 arrived, and he and Mabel bad
taken their places in the set, matters did
Cot mend much, for, though Mabel appeared
tJntant and sorry, Percy was cold and
baughty, and would not give her much
Chance of an explanation.

"You seem to have found a very asrree--
Cble acquaintance 1 6hould say friend this
Ovanlng, Matob I don't think I have seen
Lim before, have If Ahl I see he's coming
Caxt to you in this set. so you will be able to
Continue your conversation. Don't mind me;
you know we can talk any timo."
i Ohl Percy, please don't say that: It lsnt
t2te you. Something has vexed you, I know;
Ci Is only a friend of papa's, Lord Oerland
Ivor. He brought him with us tins evening,
end Insisted on my dancing with him when
Over he aked mo. I thought you wouldn't
Cnlnl, Terry, when you know it was papa'i
Going, not miro."
I Mind! Xotabitof it Why should If You
Ct coureo nn at liberty to danco with any
C2e, Just tLe ame as I am."
i 'Percy, you aro unjust andQruol. I hate
L--

Ved all the other waltzes for you."
"I am sorry to hoar it, for I shan't be ablo

to have tlrm with you, as I am engaged for
them all to that lady In blue you taw me
canrlng with Jut now."

' Habel only s.ild, MVry well, dear, us you
t2:e; but I nm o norry."

Tcrcy grounded not to hear, and directed
Lb conversation to the lady ott hU loft dur
Cr3 the remain tor of the set, On IU con
clusion he Utt liabM ia the conservatory
Ca the plea of haying to look for hi nut
fanner. As he walked away he conirratu
Utxl htmftcir that he had Wkmi as firm M a
CSck, and hail taught iUbel a l-- on that he
rti not to to trretd in that manner, and

all the Ilm helm very uncomfortable,
Cad wUMne he had made It im with her.
L? the rtmilndtr of the eve ,mj he danced
trlth hU coutht, until people togan to notice

fact.
U did not 2111 c-- aln till ttz

Cvizi tae rood ca.teri.JrorVafia viüx
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cer lainer on tne otner sider "BUo gave Him
one pleading, loving look just aa she was
going through the doorway, which he pre-
tended not to see. He did not stay long
after her departure, aad as he drove home
to the Temple he began" to have doubts
whether he hadnt made a great fool of him-
self and whether he hadn't behaved badly
toward her after all. The following morn-
ing he half made up his mind to run down to
Harrow and make peace with her, but then
the devil within him whispered that it
would te showing a great want of firmness
in so doing, and that it was her place, as the
wrongdoer, to plead forforgivenes3, and his,
as the injured party, to grant it. And so he
allowed the day to eo by. batinz himself
and all the world, thoroughly wretched and
ill at ease. He expoctel she would write,
admitting her fault But no letter came.
And now, when wo see him the second morn-
ing after the dance, he has been again dis-
appointed. When he came from his bed-
room he found three or four letters beside
his plate, but none from Mabel. He is in a
fix, and does not know what to da

"It'8 her place to write, not mine," he tells
himself, "and yet I'll be hanged if I go
through such another day as yesterday for
all the pride in the world; perhaps I was
wrong after all, and it was her father's do-
ing. Poor little darling, I was wrong, and
it's no good saying I wasn't. I behaved like
a brute: she didn't care for that fellow.
111 bet my life on it. I'll go down to Har
row to-da-y. By JoVel won't it be grand
making up again, amantium irge amoris, etc.
Those old Latin dogs knew what spooning
meant. But I won't stand any more of the
old man's humbug, or he'll be making some
real mischief. Ill run home as soon as I set
a chance, talk it over with the governor,
and see if we cannot arrange matters so that
I can be married this 'Long' Hullo, I hope
that's not a summons for chambers," as
there was a knock heard at his door. "Well,
Rogers, what is it?'1 to his clerk, who en
tered.

WA parcel and a note, sir."
"Put the parcel on the table and give me

the note; thank you, that will do."
"From Mabel, at last, he exclaimed, as

he reads the direction in tho hand that he
knows so welL ul knew she'd write, and it
was just a3 well I didn't go down yesterday,
after all."

"What's thisF as he opened the sheet and
reads as follows:

Sir After your conduct toward mo at
Mrs. Lanehanrs dance it is evident I have
been mistaken in your affection for me;
your studied rudeness was remarked by
many, and, after what has occurred, it is
clear that you wish our engagement to cease.
Indeed, there is no other course left open,
and the bearer of. this will deliver a parcel
containing the presents you have given me
at various times. I may mention that my
father quite approves of the course I am
taking, and has seen this lettor. Of course,
we shall not expect to see you again at Har
row, l remain yours, etc..

Mabel Linton.
"Good heavens! she can't mean it!" U all

he says a he finishes reading, and then sits
gazing into the fire, lost in thought for a
long while, without uttering a sound. Half
an hour has passed before he rises with a
deep sigh.

"Well, that's all over, I suppose, and she's
no better than the rest of them. A real live
lord is more attractive than a struggling
commoner, and a coronet will send true love
to the rightabout any day. But I didn't ex-

pect this of Mabel; I did think she was true
grit Where are these precious presents I
was fool enough to waste my money on?
What shall I do with them? Bell them? No;
I don't think, after all, I could do that; they
were hers once. No; I can't sell them. Con-
found it! I'm getting childish over them;
there, go up on that shelf ;" putting them in
an unoccupied division of his bookcase; "you
will serve as a memento where my love's
been put, if I should ever want one; and
now for those pleadings."

II.
Six months have passed since we saw Percy

Fletcher last. And we are once again in his
chambers. The long vacation is just over,
and work has commenced again. It is even
ing and the curtains are drawn, a lighted
lamp is on the table, and a bright fire in the
grate. Percy is sitting where we first sa w

him, and, if we may judge by his appearance,
the last few months have not been the hap-
piest of his life. The lines round his mouth
have deepened, and one or two crows' feet
are beginning to show in the corners of his
eyes; he has a careworn look, and altogethar
'he seems azed. Opposite to him sits his one
chum, Glassdale, also a barrister, who
has just returned to town, and the
two friends are talking over the events
that have happened to each in the
"Long." Glassdale has lately fallen
a victim to his Cousin Millie Danvers'
charms and is now pouring into Percy's ear
a long detailed account of "how it all hap
pened." Percy allows him to continue un
interruptedly until he has finished, and then
offers his congratulations Glassdale thanks
mm, and then continues: "When I was
taying with my unclp's people lately at

Brighton I saw Miss Linton. She was down
there with her father, and Ivor was with
them as their guest. n

"Ohl" is all Percy's repJy, but an anxious,
Inquiring look come) into his eyes which is
quite at variance with the careless air he at
tempts to assume. 1 spoke to her once or
twico on the pier, and, do you know, it
struck ie she was greatly altered for the
worse? She seemi to have lost all her spirits,
and she looks far from well."

"Poor little darling," mutters Tercy under
his breath, and then aloud: "I suppose she's
engaged to Ivor by now? Not that it matters
to me, though."

"No, bho isn't; at least, I didn't hear any
thing about it. liut ho means it if ever a
man did. and follows her about like a dog. I
don't like that fellow, somehow."

"I should think not; bo's a downright cad.
He only wants her for her'money ; every one
can boc that," exclaims Percy, very warmly,
ana then, as ir a&hamoa or displaying so
much emotion, ho suddenly changes tho sub
ject and inquire:

"And how did tho old ecoundrol. her
father, wem!'1

"Like a bear with a toro head. He will
hardly rpenk civilly to anyone. It corns he's
got himself into a regular holo over n law
affair. lit vor Ion of the matter it shortly
thUi He got omo inkling that one of the
watrwurki comiwinlet woro going to look
out for a piece of land for a now roervoir
omowhoro iar Imdon. I forgot exactly

where h mU It wm. At any rnta he went
prowling nWmt and found a piece telongtng
to a Mr. Iloyer that would jiut ult them,
ThereuiMtn he entered Into negotiations with
that gentleman, and, at he nillrm, raine to
Urin, and received a lotUr Accepting hU
offer of u,00) pound sterling for the field.
Tho very day ho rccelrcd that letter lkjytr
wm kill I in a railway accident. Linton
now applied to hl executor to carry out
the ale, and they laugh at him, believing It
to be a mere 'try on,' no vettlge of any
thin J relating to the traniActlon wai found
tmon Hoy ft paprt after hU death.
csctpt Un Urn's hturcakuu the offer

iu iuo meaimme tne waterworks have ap-- f

plied for the land, and offered a good deal
more than 0,000 pounds sterling, so it isn't !

wry likely that the executors will let Linton '

beve it, more especially and thiols the fin--
est joke old Linton can't find Beyer's letter ,

accepting his offer which he asserts he re
ceived. You can imagine what the old ruf- -
Man's feelings are, seeing a good round sum
din thivuKrh h?a fin tofa TT hn hlintAfi hiorh
and low for the letter, and he declares that
someone might have stolen it, but my own
idea is that it never existed save in his im
agination. He even goes so far as to de-

scribe it, faying that it was written on a
half shet of paper only, and no crest or
monogram on it. All this must have hap
pened ja. about the time your engagement
was broken olf, which will account for your
not having heard anything about it."

"Yes, I suppose it was about then; for Ire--
member he was always talking about buy
ing some piece of land, and what he was go-

ing to make out of it"
"But I say, Percy," continued Glassdale,

"to change the subject, there is something I
want you to do for me, and I hardly like to
ask it."

"Fire away, old man; I'll c'o it if I can,
you may be sure."

"WeJL it'a just this: "When you were en
gaged to Miss Linton, I believe you gave her
among other things a locket of very peculiar
shape and pattern. I admire i it a good deal
one ovening when she was wearing it, and
she told me that you had had it made for
her. Now, I want to know if you would
have any objection to telling me where you
got it, so that I might get one made like it
for Millie. Of course, if you have, say so at
once, and I shall think no more of the
matter."

"Not in the least, my dear fellow It is
nothing to me now. Miss LiLton sent all
my presents back when the ailair "aiorto
an end, and I should think that the locket is
among them, and if so I shall be very glad
to lend it to you to get one made like it
Here's the parcel. I put it up on that shelf
the day the' were returned, and have never
touched it since.

And Percy cuts the string and undoes the
brown paper wrapping.

"There you are; that's its case, and I think
you'll find it inside," throwing a leather-co- v

ered box over the table to Glassdale.
"Hullo! What's this?" taking a sheet of

writing-pape- r out of tho parcel.
"Here's something I've never seen excuse

me a moment." Percy reads for a moment
Gr two, and th n drops into a chair and cov
ers his face with his hands, uttering not a
sound.

"My dear fellow, what's the matter?"
eagerly inquired Glassdale. "No bad news,
I hope r

"Bad news? 7-- : the very best news I ever
had in my life, and it has been hidden from
mo for six months. What will my little girl
think of me? Just listen to tlm:

" 'Take no notice, darling of the lettor you
will get with this. Papa makes me write it.
I don't mean a word of it. Be true to me as
I am to you. Send a line to say you forgive
me. No time for more; he's com

"Look at it, all crumpled up, anyhow, and
shoved in under one of the case, so that he
might not see it. It's clear as mud, she must
have written that when he wasn't looking.
Read it yourself, old man, and give me jy."

And Glassdale takes the letter, and having
read it through, turns it over.

"Why, there's some writing on the other
side; she must have seized on the first piece
of paper she could find. May I read it?"

"Of course you may; go on."
Glassdale scans the writing for a momont

or two and then bursts out
"By the holy pokeril it never rains but it

pours. You are in luck's way to-nig- ht; just
listen to this:

2nd April, 187.
Dear Sir: In answer to your letter just

received making an offer of C 000 pounds
sterling for the Holm Meadow, l beg to say
that I am willing to accept that sum, and if
you will call on my solicitors, Messrs. Gray-bur- n

& Ileeves, Itedford row, on Friday
morning next at 112:30 I will nv i you there,
and a proper contract can drawn up.
tours truly, jasi s jsoykr.

"There, my dear fellow I you've got the
game in your hands now. That's the identi-
cal letter that old Linton is worrying him-
self into his grave about Give him that
and he'll do anything for you, I know."

"Oh, never mind that letter; it's the one
from Mabel that I'm thinking about."

"Yes; that's all very well, but look what a
pull the letUr on the other side gives you.
Taking the two together, the old ruffian is
bound to cave in. She must have been in
his study when she was packing up your
parcel, and have taken the first blank sheet
of paper she saw off his desk ; probably the
letter was face downward, so she wouldn't
see the writing on the other side."

"Yes ; I fancy you are right, but to-morr- ow

morning shall explain everything. And to
think that all this time has been wasted
through my not opening the parcel."

"Well, I must go now," says Glassdale,
rising. "It's getting awfully late, and you'll
like to bo alone, I fancy. I know I should.
But you'll let me take the locket, won't you;
I'll bring it you back safe."

"Take the locket by all moans, my dear
old boy, but let me have it back soon, for I
Intend it shall revert to its proper owner
very shortly. And thank you awfully for
what you have done for me; if it hadn't been
for you I should still have been the misera-
ble fellow I was half an hour ago, instead of
one of the happiest men under the sun."

"Moon, you mean, considering the time of
night. Well, good-by- e and good luck to
you; when I soo you again I shall expect to
hear that everything is arranged satisfactor-
ily on the old footing."

HI.
"How (.hall I manage to catch her alone?

Tho old follow won't lot me enter tho house
If ho knows anything about it, that's certain.
Lot me seo n and Percy remains in deep
thought until the train runs undor the
bridge and comos to a standstill opposlto the
platform at Harrow. Hh mind is evidently
made up now there ls no hesitation or doubt
visible in his faco as ho strides away toward
the hill at the foot of which lien the Linton
abode. But bef oro ho arrive thoro he lea vet
tho road an I cUmbers over a gato u to a
grass fleM ThU be crown, anil, jumping
tho boundary bodge, flmN himself in another
field that rum at tho back of the villa gar-
den. Keeping its much out of eight a po
llble, ho gutni tho high garden paling. In
places the weather ha warpo 1 and twitted
tho oaken ttrips nomowhat, leaving Inter
ittcei through which he enn watch all that
(i going on on tho othor ildo without being
een hitnuclf. II ha not long to watt.

Mtbil h walking up and down tin garden
reading a hook, and he notlooi nn alteration
In her itnco he mw her lat at her aunt's
dance, The mrry, Uughtng light in her
eye hfti uhappt'ared and a crowornf
weary eiprondon ha taken 1U piece. The
Ught-hearU- ul girl oemitohave Un merged
In the thoughtful and harad woman,
Hut he ha turned down the side path now
and mut pat within a few fet of him.
Ilia heart lt4 till he can alnv it hear It.
htj breath cornea thcrt eci tut and ha fcrm

ines Tioienriy as ne watcnes nor apprbach;
The moment has come a step or two back
ward a short run a scramble, and he is
standing on the path in front of har.

"Percyr is all she says; but her face turn
ashy pale aad she trembles violently. The
hock is too much for her. and she would

fall did he nt catch her in his arm. He
half leads, half carries her to a seat that is
close by, and, placing her on it, fans her
with his hat until she recovers a little.

"My poor darling, can you ever forgive
me ail the pain and misery I have caused
you!" he ask; "what mut you have thought
of me, never having been near you all this
tinier

"Ohl Percy, papal He'll see you. He's in
the drawing-room- . You shouldn't have
come."

"Never mini papa, darling; leave him to
me. He'll be glad enough to see me, Tm
sure. But are you? I mut know that first."

"There is no need to ask, is there, Percy!"
And her rosy cheeks and smiling eyes speak
more eloquently than her lips, those lips
which are immediately silenced after a
lover's fashion.

"But stay, before I fay anothei word, tell
me is this true I hear of you are you en-

gaged to' Lord Ivor? Tell me plainly, child.
If it is as they say, it is only a just punish-
ment on me, and I must bear it"

"I engaged to Lord Ivor? No, never
could be engaged to any one"

"Except me," he interrupts. "Thank God
for that. I might have known it all along,
and so I should have done if I had only seen
your letter."

"Seen my letter."
"Yes, the one inside the parcel of presents.

The one you sent separately I never can call
yours, it was your father's.

"But didn't you see the other?"
"Never until last night. I put the parcel

away on a shelf unopened, where it would
have been now had it not been for an acci-
dent Can you forgive my conduct, know-
ing thisi"

"Forgive? Ayel freely, if I have any-
thing to forgive. At first I thought there
must be some mistake, and then I remem-
bered what took place at the ball, and I
thought then that you were angry, and that
you intended everything should b9 over be-

tween us, for I did try you I know that even
ing. At nrst it was not my iauiu ixra
Ivor was papa's friend, and it was my duty to
dance with him, more especially aa papa had
told me to do so. And tuen wnen i saw you
were angry, and a little unreasonable and
you must admit that, dear I determined to
punish you for a time, but only for a dance
or two. I never intended we should part
that night anything but friends. And then
when I saw you with that lady in blue I
was a little angry and hurt, and I went on
all the more. So you sae, dear, you have to
ior?ive as wen as a.

"Whatever there may be, darling, it i
forgiven long azo, and as Tor tho la iy In
blue, she was my cousin, only I took care
you should not know it at the tim9, and I
have never seen her from that evening. Let
us blot that mierable time out of our minds
at once and forever. And now tell mo
about Lord Ivor."

"I have little to tell you, except that he
was kind enough to ask me to marry him,
and I have said no. He is a gentleman in
every sense of the word and took my answer
at once, and I don't supj05e I shall ever see
him again. t e said good-by- e at Brighton,
so I think, dear, we may blot him out too,
as be has indirectly been the cause of all we
have suffered. Have you sufferod, Percy?
But, there. I won't tease you. I have no
wish to los? you again now that I" '

"So, sirl Perhaps you'll have the goodness
to tell me what all this means? 7 And Mr.
Linton suddenly stands before the astonished
lovers, alrao t bursting with suppressed In
dignation and rage. His face is purple, his
eyes starting out of his head, and his fingers
nervouily clasping a thick oak stick, as if he
meditated an immediate attack on the sub
ject of his wrath. He had approached round
Mie bushes unobserved by either of them.
"I have an idea that my daughter wrote you
a letter some months since, returning you
the presents you had done her the bjnor to
give her, and at the same time putting an
end to your engagement; also intimating
that your future presence at this house was
neither expected nor desired. Was that not
so? If I am wrong, pray correct me. And
yet I now find you with my daughter in a
position that domands an instant explana
tion."

For when Mr. Linton appeared so suddenly
Percy's arm was around Mabel's waist, his
disengaged hand had made close prisoners
of both of hers, and the two were sitting
rather closer together than the size of the
garden-sea- t led one to suppose was actually
necessary.

"Sir," commenced Percy rising and stand
ing totally unabashed by the little man's
virtuous indignation, while the laughter
that sparkles in his eyes shows that he feels
himself master of the situation, and Is medi
tating some prank "all that you have stated
is perfectly correct, but there are times when
it is every man's duty to lay aside all per
sonal feelings, and undertake a duty how
ever disagreeable it may be, in order to
benefit his fellow-ma- n. Such is my case at
the present momont"

"Pray, sir, have the goodness to cease this
tomfoolery, and leave my garden this in
stant. How you entered it I am not in a
position to Fay, but I strongly suspect you
clambered over the fence, in which case
you have laid yourself open to a criminal
prosecution. But let that pass, and leave

t a a w emy premises tu is instant r uo you near me,
sir?"

"I do, sir; and if I followed your instruc
tions you would regret this moment to the
end of your life. I repeat, sir, that there
are times when it "

"Will you leave my grounds, sirP
"No, I will not, until you have heard what

I have como to toll you,"
"Thon I will have you turned out"
"Excu.no, me, fir, but I don't think you

will. It's all right, darling," turning to
Mabel, who to pulling his coat-tai- l, endeavor
ing to induco him to btop. "Mr. Linton u
naturally a little bit turprised at eelng me
o unexpectedly, and I quite understand his
irritation and overlook it, but I cau assure
you, dear, wo shall not port until we are the
bout of friend ixwuble."

"Birl" yells the little man, almost white
with pan ton, "you had tho impertinence
tho groi imjtertlnenco to addron my
daughter a your darling and your dear."

"1 did o, Rir, and I am proud and delighted
to feel 1 have a warrant for to doing. But,
as I a!d liefere, It ii my duty to put all per-
sonal fcelingi atldc, and como at once to
bulnen."

MVour bulnnti Ii at onoe to leave thee
rtremht", on I If you don't cot out I'll kick
you out there T

-- My donr, lr, pray be calm; nuch oiclte
mailt a till cannot w k'Ood for you. Hut
to proce l "

Out of tho cardan."
"No. to buiilneftN. I have been Informed

that you ere at prtmt ngagl In a law
cult, in which your chance of luccec at thli
nczMntare anr thins uul rosy. rtow,sclr.
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supposing mina, i oniy say supposing i
were in a position to make your chance of a
verdict absolute certainty, what would you
say to me then?"

The little man's face undergoes a complete
change at theso words, his eyes glisten, and
his stern and wrathful expression relaxes

"If you could only afford me some inform
ation as to the whereabouts of the letter I
nave lost I should look upon you as the dear-
est friend ,w ani then, as if remembering
who ho is addressing, his faco assumes its
former angry look, as he bursts forth afresh:
But this is all nonsense. I know you well

enough. It's a mere excuse to remain in this
garden. But, sir, understand, once for all,
I won't have it. . So, clear out at once.
And, Mabel, you come with me. I am sur-
prised and excessively annoyed to find you
talking to this this gentleman."

"Stay a moment, Mr. Linton, if you
please, and let us come to an understanding.
I give you my word of honor that I can be
of material service to you in this matter.
But I shall require of you some reward. Are
you prepared to give iW Yes or no?"

The little man now begins to see from
Percy's manner that it is not a joke, and
that he is in sober earnest.

"Well, sir, if you can prove your words
you will not find me ungrateful, I think.
How much shall you require ?"

"Not one (arthing of money, only the hand
of your daughter."

This calm request once more upset the
equanimity of Mr. Linton, and he is just
about to break out aain when Percy stops
him with, "Gently, sir, gently I remember
we are talking business now. Do you agree
to my terms? Otherwise we need not pro--.
long this interview."

Mr. Linton seems unwilling to allow the
business to end thus, and yet is hardly pre-
pared to capitulate so unconditionally.

"Well, sir, you see in this matter I am. not
the chief parson concerned ; my daughter's
happiness is involved."

"If that to your only objection I think you
may make your mind easy. What do you
pay, Mabel? Will you allow your hand to
be the price of the information I possess?"

Mabel's answer is clearly in the affirma-
tive, for she rises at once and places both
her hands in Percy's without saying a word.

"You see, sir. Have you any further ob-

jection to make?"
"No; if my daughter is willing to make a

sacrifice for her father's sake I shall not for-
bid her. I had other plans for her future,
but they seem likely to fall through, so I
have nothing further to say except that the
sooner you enlighten me on this mystsrious
matter tho better I shall bo pleased."

"Quite so, my dear sir; I will keep you no
longer in suspenso," and Percy draws a let-

ter from his pocket and hands it to Mr.
Linton. ''Will that be of any service to you,
do you think?"

Mr. Linton glances at it for a moment
"Good heavens! The letter I have been
searching for all this time; now I've got 'em.
1 must win now; nothing can prevent it.
The game's in my own hands; this is grand.
But, my dear Fletcher, how came this let-
ter in your possession and what was tho
reason of your keeping it concealed for so
long?"

"Mabel here will be able to answer your
first question, I think, If you will show hex
the letter, and as to the second I was un-

aware that I had it until last evening. Look
at it, Mabel, and tell us what you know
about it," handing her the letter which he
takes from Mr. Linton, at the same time
turning it over so that she may see her own
handwriting. She starts and her cheeks are
the color of poppies in an instant "Ohl
Percy," she gasps, "I hadn't a notion of this.
How could I have been so stupid? But I re-

member I was In papa's study when I packed
the things up, and In a great hurry for fear
he should com back, and I seized the first
bit of paper I could lay my hands on, and I
suppose I took this by mistake."

"Well, dear, it will be a lesson to you in
future not to return the presents I give
you," says Percy, laughingly.

"Why, child, what is the meaning of all
this? What have you been doing?"

"Papa, I must confess; I have been the
culprit all along. When I sent back Percy'i
presents I put a little note in of my own
besides tho one you made me write; and I
stole a piece of paper from your desk to
write it on, and I think I must havo taken
this letter by mistake; I am very sorrow."

"You little baggage, and so I have got to
thank you for all my anxiety and worry;
well, I shan't be angry since it has all come
right in tho end. But I am inclined to feol
very grateful to Fletcher for offering to re-
lievo me of such a dangerous party bofort
you do mo any worso mlschiof. Bat como
into the houso now, and we'll drink confu-
sion to old Boyer's exocutors.

Time ha hurrlod on since that morning
wtien wo saw the trio in tho garden at Har
row. Old Linton did win hi caM and tha
ot'aor evening, when I wai dining wltk
lYrcy, I olwervod that his wlfo wai weariuj
a locket or a very peculiar pattern.

On of Prince BlmarcK s cnaractrrwiM
is his lovo fur some larzo dog which ho
nuke hU constant companion and food
himself a dor. ft r Instatico. Uko tho ono
that io tcrrlfiod. Prince UorWtnkofT. The
dog follow tho chancellor Into tin dining
raom and stretches itww on tho canxju in
tho course of tho tnoal tho but Kir brings a
largo pioco of bollod lxf on ono pint nnd
blt of snaked broad on auutlior. Tin
prlnco in ron cut up tbo b?f an I pro
iams tho fool for the dot;, which starMs ty,
grave and atUntlv, tending tho soltmn
proration of 1U food. The prfcV do
1 noYer fod In any othor way, Thoro U

totntthlng noteworthy In the hftult4 ot thU
man,, wdio perwontneo tho IYumUii raoo to
lu moot oigvrtiM cnarAcur.

An cUxmM contemporary osi!ains that
It coU 43 ctnti to stop a rail way.traln, That
depend upon how It Ii stopp!. If vpra
It taothsr trala U CU dwrau oora,

for 1 lb. Bl'k Ground Pepper.
for 1 lb. Ground Mustard.
for 1 lb. Ground Ginger.
for 1 lb. Ground Allspice.
for 5 lbs. Carolina .Rice.

UL'U JCJCVO

eta for 5 Quarts Navy Beans,
cts for 3 2 lb Cans Best Sugar Corn,
cts for 3 3-l- b Cans Tomatoes,
cts for 3 2-- 1 b Cans Lima Beans,
cts for 3 2-l- b Cans String Beans,
cts for 3 2-l- b Cans Marrowfat Peas,
cts for 3 2-l- b Cans Best Ikd Chcrrii.
cts for 1 2-l- b Can Best Pineapple,
cts for 1 3-l- b Can California Apricots in

Heavy Syrut. worth 30 ct.
cts for 1 2-l- b Can Best Eg Plums.
cts lor 1 -- Ib Can Best Green Gaces.

eis ior i id uaKing rowaer.
cts for 1 lb Golden Rio Coffee.
cts for 1 gal Xtw Orleans Molasses.
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THE CATHEDRALS.

MEXICO'S CHURCH EDIFICES AND
THE WONDERS THEREOF.

Grand Cathedral ol th City of Mxlco
Cathedral of Pueblo and Santa

Guadalupe--Klc- h Ornaments,
Jewels and Vestments.

Emily Pierce ia Frank Leslie'a.1
It is a fact, frankly acknowlo lpi, that

tho Roman Catholic church in Merico is
now surroun.lel by the ruin3 only of it
former greatness. Fifty years aj;o this opu-
lent iatitution owned over throe-fifth- s of
tho Clfy of Mexico. The income of the
archbishop was greater than that of tLe
queen of England. In 1827 there were 150
convents and monasteries in Mexico. One--
tenth of the products of tha country went to
the clergy as tithes. The estimated
valuo of church property in ISj'J
was ?3J0.00O,0JO, one-thir- d of the entire
property of the nation. In tho City of M?x
ico thjre were 5,000 houses, vaIuj 1 at
000,000, of which the church own d mere
than one-hal- f. Domes rose in every block.
the cross was lifted upon every hand. The
annual income of tho church in the City of
Mexico was $20,OOU,OOJ, while that of the--

republic was only $18,000,000. The clergy
in tue city of Puebla held mortgages on
farms, in that state alone, to tho amount of
M0,000,0)0. Between Puebla and Apiraco
a distance of thirty miles, were 134 churches,,
and the valley of Puella numbered CG5 one
for each day in the year.

The crand cathedral stands upon the site
of the 'Aztec Teocalli; it covers a space of"

I42G by 500 feet, and its high altar, which ia
in the center of tho edifice, is above the spot
once occupied by the sacrificial stone. The
choir is one mass of elaborate carvings ; ex
tending around it, and leading to the high--

altar, probably 2X) feet, is a railing of lum
bago, manufactured in China, and weighing
twenty-- ix tons. It is a brassy-lockin- g-

metal, composed of gold, silver, ani a small
t
alloy of copper, but containing so much

'gold that an offer has been made to replace
it with pure silver, and give many thousand
dollars in addition. Tha altar itself, placed
upon a marble platform, is of
wrought and polished silver, and tha
whole surmounted by a small temple,,
in which formerly rested the figure
of the Virzin of Itemed ios, who was dree&
in three petticoats one embroidered with
pearls, another with emeralds, and a third
with diamond, the value of which was
over $3,000,000. This was only one part of
one church in Mexico, and that said not to
be the richest.

I droppod into the sacristy one day, and
found two or three padres indulging in
quiet chat after mass. Ihey jiolitely volun-
teered to show me the magnifi :ent set of
vestments worked for the cathedral by com-

mand of of Spain. Tbey are o
cloth --of --gold, incrusted with gems, and wit'a
passages of holy writ, so exquisitely worked
in silk-tha- t it required the closest inspection.
lor my woman's eyes to discover traces of
the needle. Tnee gorgeous vestments ar
useless for practical purpoei being so
heavy that no man of ordinary dimantions
could sustain their enormous weight, during
mass, or even long enough to pronounce the
benediction.

The cathe Iral of Puebla is the best speci-

men of architecture I have seen in Mexico.
Tho material is blue basalt, and the mas-
sive buttresses and lofty towers without, th
noble arches and artistic pillars within, give- -

a dignity and solidity often lacking. A
favorite legend tells us that while in process
of building, this cathedral gained mysteri-
ously in height during the night exactly as
much as the masons had accomplished dur-
ing the day. This was Faid to b the work
of two angels who came down from hcavenr
and wrought with golden trowels in
their hands, hence the city acquired the
name of Puebla de los Angelos" (the City
of the Angels).

Here, the great altar affords the finest dis-

play of Mexican marbles in the republic,
and beneath it is the sepulcher of the bisb
op. Before the revolution there do-pond- ed

from the center of tbe vast domo
an enormous chandelier a mass of golJ
and silver weighing tons; one may
imaglno its value from tho fact that the cost
of cleaning It alone amounted to 1 4,000.
Hero the candelabra were of gold, and to
ponderou that a strong man coul 1 not lift
them; the valuo of tbe jewels was of historic
notoriety, and an Imag of the Virgia
boavtcd a zone of diamonds valued at tl,-000,0- 00.

The cathedral of Banta Guadalupe is the
most famous in Mexico, and was ence th
riebe t nni ir.ot venoratod hrino; but tha
grand old Indian preiident, Ilenito Juarez,
confiscate 1 mont of its gold and silver ornv
ments, and coined them Iritomony, to carry
on his war against the rburch party. Even
tho fram of solid gold which surrounded
the patron saint was taken, but this was
afterward returned. Th altar railing,
weighing tons, is of nolld silver. Tbl alon,
of all th utni'tuous church fixtures, waa
spared by tho MlTTftU

Court I nil by aot,
tUrciiMrt ((I.) Journal.

Orrcinkro Ims a crlaln yuutu g'nüf
mart who in rwnnrkah'.e fur his originality,
litt Ims l.itily Ikpii fttu-liathn-l in tu nun
fptUt of Cuj Id, and thoughts f lh fairen
cliaiitro eunUitly filial idi mini II
hu n spdcUl Imk k in hUh, during the
wk, t o hots down th th-Migti- which
fwNMir to him about hU lady If. Whu
Hun lay c inn ht vl!t I r, urinal with th
rvU lMk, und prutU tor t thcr?roiii
th tnot ti'ii-lo- r rxprlt "h Ich hv m

currad to him from Urn to tin. Tt om
really U (allot courting by nwU.


